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Your breathing sounds like the ocean I once heard in a shell.   
It is midnight, darling, and the world is sleeping with you. 
[Freeze frame us here, please] 
because it is six hours to sunrise, and I hold your soul in my arms. 
(interlude) 
and as dawn breaks, I know you do not hear what I hear (let him go).   
So many come to call you home because you were loved by so many.  
[press pause before it is too late] 
Play. Play in death (your interlude) my darling and do not weep.  
Death is only as long as it takes for me to find you again.
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